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without exchange; she will deliver up to the Allies all her
submarines, six battleships, ten cruisers, fifty destroyers,
etc., etc/
Frenzied cheers!
He gets down slowly from the rostrum : he seems to
be bowed down under the weight of events. They throw
themselves on him. They fling their arms about one
another's shoulders and yell through tears: * Victory!
Victory I'
M. DESCHANEL : ' Here at last is the blessed hour for
which we have lived for forty-seven years/ etc.
M. ALBERT THOMAS I cries out: * We ask that the
deputies from Alsace-Lorraine who are present in this room
receive the honours of the session/ Everybody turns
towards the rostrum: the Abbe Wetterle and Weil are there.
They advance to the first row, and suddenly there sweeps
upon them from left and right the Marseillaise ! . . . and
whoever heard this Marseillaise has touched the heights of
human grandeur.
On leaving the Chamber Clemenceau went to the
senate. Then he returned to the Rue Saint-Dominique.
None of us dared to say a word to him.
People pressed into the courtyard and called out:
c Clemenceau 1 Clemenceau ! * He opened the window,
looked at them for a moment and raised his arms, calling
oute Vive la France 1 *
He then shut the window and without seeing any of the
ministers or generals who were waiting for a word from him
he sat down on a little rep sofa and sank into meditation.
That evening he found this letter on his little table in
the Rue Franklin:
* nth November, 1918.
CMR. PRESIDENT,
* In your vast glory so well deserved, blessed as you
are' by our country and all the future ages of immortal
1 A Socialist Deputy.